[Verse]
Let the light of Helios guide
As hours slant toward dusk and the work there's no end to
When I walk in its light
You are the expected outcome

[Bridge]
Expected? expected is a flimsy banner
It could be expected that Ethiopia would raise swords against itself
Expected that international corporations would devastate the earth
Expected that I would sob until I could sob no more

[Verse]
You don't understand
I heralded your arrival from beyond the stars
And prostrated myself at the feet of what was
Awaiting the blessings I had not made sacrifices for

[Bridge]
Estimated time of arrival? let's take 45 B.C
On the Ides of March
Did they calculate three more hours?
"but you can tell the future from the palm of my hand"?
Then this being the promised land
Grow a third eye and show me a new priory of Sion
Glory be to the highest of Zion

[Chorus]
All of which is to say
I'm not letting you go
The sun sets tomorrow but not without my say so
I'll spin Atlas's sphere along this Fibonacci spiral
And croon to you until sleep overtakes us

[Verse]
With the blaze of Helios to guide us
Daylight slants toward dusk and chores remain unfinished
But in the dawn yet to come
By predestination alone are you the expected outcome